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No portion of this paper will be sold for use in cam- 
paign documents or for other political purposes. Noex- 
ception will be made to this rule. PUCK’S print and 
pictures are nl the people; not for politicians, 


CART OONS AND COMMENTS. 





W go forth not merely to gain a partisan advantage, 
hut p.dged to give to those who trust us the utmost bene- 
fits of a pure and honest administration of national 
affairs. —GROVER CLEVELAND. 


Ore thing may as well be distinctly 

understood at this point in the campaign. 
This country can keep in line with honesty 
without the aid of Mr. John Kelly. Mr. Kelly 
does not think so. It rests with us to show hin 
the mistake he is making. ‘Two years ago last 
April the picture printed below first appeared 
in Puck. ‘I'wo years ago next November Grover 
Cleveland was elected Governor of this State, 
in spite of ‘'ammany’s covert opposition. And 
John Kelly had to recognize the fact that even 
at the price of all the votes that he controls, or 
thinks he controls, he could not buy the Re- 
publican party. The lesson he learned then it 
seems he must learn over again now. For most 
assuredly the prophecy we make in reprinting 
this picture will be fulfilled in November. What 
decency and honesty did two years ago against 
organized corruption, decency and honesty will 
do again this year, And the victory will be 
better won if it be won without the aid of ‘Tam- 
many. 

* * 

Mr. Kelly and Mr. Blaine have a good deal 
in common, They are both believers in the 
policy of bluff. ‘They have not much to say 
about the justice of their respective causes; 
their claims to consideration are based on the 
number of their followers. I wish to have a 
hand in the government of this State and of this 
city, says Mr, Kelty, because I have a hold on 
so many voters, who have not a principle among 
them, and who will vote precisely as I direct 
them. Put me in charge of the national govern- 
ment, says Mr. Blaine, because I have a horde 
of followers who will vote for me even if I con- 
fess myself guilty of official malfeasance and 
personal dishonesty. ‘hese arguments have a 
certain power about them, it is true, when they 
are backed up by facts. But when the backing is 
missing, they are very feeble and unconvincing, 
And when even the possession of such hordes 
of political Hessians is not enough to give the 
balance of power to the possessors, the argu- 
ment fades to an extreme and pitiful thinness, 

# 
# * 

How little Mr. Kelly’s handful of conscience- 
less votes can do against a strong uprising of 
honest citizens has been shown more than once. 
How little Mr. Blaine’s boasted following can 





do we are beginning to see. Every day more 
and more of his shallow pretenses to power are 
exposed. ‘The Republican defection of which | 








he denied the existence appears in his very 
strongholds, Day after day adds to the long 
list of Republicans who have made up their 
minds either to vote the Democratic Presidential 
ticket, or not to vote at all—which is to vote 
against Mr. Blaine. The infamous Butler move- 
ment, which was to feed upon Democratic folly, 
appears to draw what little strength it has from 
the blaniac element among our citizens. ‘This, 
by-the-way, might have been expected. The 
qualities on which Mr. Blaine plumes himself— 
the tattooed aggressiveness of demagoguery, for 
instance—are much more conspicuous in Butler. 
If Blaine’s followers like that sort of thing, 
Butler is the man for them, rather than Blaine. 


* 
* * 


And so, day by day, the political Tantalus 
sees the vision of his greed mocking his grow- 
ing helplessness. Bluster and brag have brought 
him no nearer to its realization. ‘The hunger 
of years, the thirst of a life-time, are still unsat- 
isfied, and still increase on him. A curse is 
upon him—the curse that he brought upon him- 
self. He himself has riveted the chains that 
bind him to the rock of his unchangeable past. 
It is he himself who now presses his fetters 
deeper into his flesh as he strains at them. 

* . # 

In pity to him, let us hope that the struggle of 
next November will be the last he will make; 
and that he will then learn the fatal futility of 
his attempt to gain a prize which his own sins 
have put hopelessly out of his reach, It is 
he alone who has made himself unfit to hold 
the Presidency. If it were only he alone who 
has been injured by his wild desire to grasp it! 





Invention keeps pace with the demands of | 
the times, and where only a trifling variation | 
on a contrivance already extant can fill a sud- 
denly-felt want, Puck is ready to do his share. 
The bicycle and tricycle already exist. By a 
simple spread of fancy and the wheels, behold 
the family-cycie, an invention designed to 
counteract the sudden development of fashion- 
able affection for coachmen, In this vehicle 
the entire family, even to the baby, the nurse 
and the pet pup, can be accommodated. There 
are also places for the attachment of picnic- 
baskets and umbrellas. No horses are needed, 
as the nurse and the “governor”? can do the 
propelling. Daughters are thus prevented from 
riding on box-seats along with coachmen, stable 
insanity becomes eradicated, and the fashion- 
able world may settle down to its normal condi- 
tion of marrying and selling in marriage. | 








ELFRIDA.—Y ou are not as agricultural as usual in your 
inquiries. You don’t want to know how to fatten orchids 
for the table, or how to monkey with a watermelon with- | 
You want to know who wrote ‘ Para- 
And will we tell you? Of course, 
We wrote it ourselves; but don’t give 


out getting wet. 
dise and the Peri.” 
with pleasure. 
away the secret, please. The story of the poem is that 
a peri wanted to get into Paradise, and did various things 
to win the admiration of the angel who stood at the gate 
receiving the paste-boards in a plug-hat. In the first and 





second rounds the peri failed to get there; but in the 
third round it returned with the prize that caused the 








angel to smile with favor on the candidate for admittance 





into the lovely precinct, The object that caused the gates 
to swing ajar was PucK ON WHEELS for 1884, which is 
now exceedingly on deck for 25 cents. 








“ SUNSHINE.” 


[AFTER A POPULAR PRINT.] 
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A VERSATILE MELODIST. 





[Anp How He Dip THE ENTIRE UNITED STATES AND N, J.] 


Oh, my name’s Mozart Bellini Donizetti Meyerbeer, 
And [ ’ve sung this dear old country o’er and o’er; 
I have had a very wonderful and glorious career 
Right from Bangor to the bright Pacific shore. 


I have played upon the fiddle and the trombone and cornet, 
I have hammered hard on xylophone and drum, 

And I’ve always scooped in all the golden ducats I could get, 
And my singing ’s always driven people dumb. 


I have taken in the little yellow tickets at the door, 
In advance full oft my salary I ’ve drawn; 

T have murdered « Rigoletto,” « Belle Héléne ” and Pinafore,” 
And my costume oft I ’ve been obliged to pawn, 


I have dodged the rural sheriff who ’d collect the tavern bill, 
I have lived on hard-tack, beans and pickled pork; 
And once when we disbanded off at Huckleberry Hill, 
On my pedals came I dancing to New York. 


Having done these operatic things, I claim upon this shore 
Of any high-priced baritone I am the royal peer; 

If you ’re after * Traviata,” “Carmen,” «* Faust” or * Pinafore,” 
You -hould hear Mozart Bellini Donizetti Meyerbeer. 








GILBERT SULLIVAN CHOPIN, 














OLD UNCLE SQUARETOES. 


HALF-HOUR CHAT WITH HIS LITTLE COLLEGE FRIENDs. 


And now I want to say a few words to my 
little sophomore friends before they go back to 
college. Come, Alfred, put aside your book, 
and call Willie and Thomas. We’ll sit down 
here under the slippery-ellum-tree and have a 
little chat about our aims and purposes in life, 
and about the year’s work that lies before you. 

Very soon your Summer holiday will be 
ended, and you will be back again on the col- 
lege campus storing your minds with the new 
foot-ball rules, and getting ready to bet on the 
Fall games. Yes, my little friends, play-time 
is nearly over now, and you must betake your- 
selves to the serious duties of life. 

The coming year promises to be an eventful 
one for you. There will be championship games 
of base-ball, and foot-ball matches between the 
teams of different institutions of learning this 
Fall. ‘Then Winter will come with its hot 
Scotches and monkey -jackets, followed by 
Spring, which will revive your taste for beer 
and boat-racing. Moreover, I hear that a num- 


ber of comic opera companies will play in your 


town. 

You will not miss any of those entertainments 
offered by those who are skilled in lyric art. 
You will, if I may employ the classic expres- 
sion of the undergraduate, “scoop them all in.” 
A number of you will occupy a box and bear 
floral yifts for the fair members of the chorus. 
And you will endeavor to entrance them with 
your graces of person and the subdued splendor 
of your attire. And if the conviction that you 
have “caught on” is forced upon your be- 
wildered senses, you will proceed, at the end of 
the performance, to the stage-door, and there 
await, with feelings of mingled fear and triumph, 
the coming of the charmers. 

You will take them to a restaurant and place 
before them the choicest dishes of the bill- 
of-fare. 


of rare vintage. They will eat and drink as 


they have not since they last played in a college | jegin your colle . cA 
f ; | e year with my words in y 
town. Then, when they are surfeited, their male | gin y gc y y Sim your 


friends of the company, who have been lurking | 


in the vicinity since the fall of the curtain, will 
appear and escort the maidens to their hotel, 
and you will see them no more, You will, 
however, pay for the supper. 


You will have many opportunities to culti- | 


| hallowed by remote tradition, 





They will slake their thirst with wines | 


_ vate the sense of humor which is latent in the 


breast of every collegian, and 1, for one, incline 
to the opinion that a moderate number of your 
working-hours—say five out of the eight de- 


_ manded by the college curriculum—may be de- 
| voted to humor with highly beneficial results. 


But it should be remembered that these hours 
must not be spent in devising new forms of 
humor and perpetrating jokes that are not 
You will find 
abundant occupation in the perpetuation of 
those hoary bits of humor which delighted the 
ancients in their hours of dalliance, and have 
been practised reverently by generation after 
generation of undergraduates. 

Let the cow,whose milk nourishes the children 
of your president—I might call him your mar- 
tyr president-—be borne aloft to the steeple. 
And let not the deed be done in trifling, idle 


mood, but rather in the spirit of reverence | 


which should accompany any religious rite. 

Let the brand-new gilt sign of the saloon- 
keeper woo the breeze which stirs the branches 
of the tree that shades the humble roof of the 
professor of mathematics. 

Let the can of water anoint the head of the 
tutor entering your gates ajar. 

Nor should you neglect to cheer the leisure 
hours of your freshman comrades. ‘lake away 
their canes and demolish their silk hats, and, 
above all, don’t fail to visit them in their rooms 
and smoke them out. Nothing enhances the 
hilarity of college life more than the practice 
of smoking out freshmen. Moreover, the cere- 
mony has been stamped with the approval of 
many generations of dunces, 

And then there are your college-songs—al- 
ways appropriate and always enjoyable. 
them in the watches of the night as you march 
through the streets. Sing them in all public 


_ places, whenever two or three of you are gath- 
| ered together. 


where about half the members of your class 
y ‘ would not think of making the statement. Mr. 


Sing them in beer-saloons, 


are congregated every evening. Sing them at 


all times, and don’t forget to come out strong | 


on the chorus. 
And now, my little friends, I hope you will 


young hearts. Hearken to my counsel, and let 
my advice and my blessings go with you. I 
shall give you nothing else, because it is a bad 
year. 


A Master-Hanp—A Royal Straight Flush. ; 


Puckerings. 











Make me a lobster-salad, 
The last of the Summer’s make; 
And make it fit to tempt a man 
Whose heart is about to break. 


For the end of the season is on us, 
And the bitter days have come 

When the beer gives place to the calid Scotch, 
And the hot, hot, hot spiced rum. 


And the chill of the coming Winter 
Makes heavy the Autumn air, 

And the sparrow twitters upon the branch 
That is bleak and brown and bare. 





Sing | 


The joy of Summer is over, 
The gladness of sea and sky, 

And Nature weeps o’er the season gone, 
She weeps—and so do I. 


So make me a lobster-salad, 

Sweet memories back to bring; 
For lobster-salad in Winter-time 

Is a dead, cold, clammy thing. 


THE Boss FISHER-MAN—J. G, B. 





FINE FEATHERS make fine opera-hats, 


‘THE MAN who is most in favor of protection 
is the policeman who is called in to capture a 
sneak-thief. , 








St. JOHN, being a strictly temperance can- 
| didate, is in no danger of seeing the sights that 
his namesake beheld at the Isle of Patmos. 


An ITALIAN organ-grinder was recently over- 
heard telling a chestnut-vender that he didn’t 
‘taka any stocka in Sig. Mulliguano for Presi- 
denta.” 


FRANK Munn, the missing cashier of the 
Farmers’ Loan and ‘Trust Company, is the most 

| sought-after individual in existence. Over a 
million men in this State are looking for Munn, 


| Now TuHatT the season is closed, and people 
| have stopped going to the seaside, the cornet 
' virtuoso may still gain a livelihood by disguis- 
ing himself, and blowing off his deadly music 
at the head of a torch-light procession. 


“As a man’s Yes and No, so his character,’’ 
says Lavater. This, no doubt, is true, or Lavater 


Tilden proved his character by his manly 
“No” when asked if he would accept the 
nomination for the Presidency. But when the 
nomination on the other side was offered Mr. 
Blaine, he said “ Yes.” Yet, did that act prove 
his character? No, but it was the means of hav- 
ing it proved to the satisfaction of every honest 
voter in the land. Therefore, Mr. Lavater, you 
are a philosopher, and you may step right up to 
the mahogany and order what you like, at your 
own expense. 









































84 


PUCK. 





THE “IRISH” BARBER ON BLAINE’S TOUR. | 


Tue LItTLE DINNER AT THE FIFTH AVENUE HOTEL. 





(No Connection with the German Barter.) 





I suppose, sor, you’re anxious to hear the 
news? The holy man, who on’y dhrinks cowld 
wather, says the counthry is goin’ to have an- 
other diluge wid his votes; but I guess Jim 
Blaine an’ himself will get left on Mount Ar- 
rowroot afther the ballots are counted out. 

hat’s that you say, sor? Hadn’t Blaine a 
graate success on his stump? Faith, he had, if 
we’re to bleeve his own newspapers; but they 
make mountains out o’ the few hurrners that 
were paid to attind all the trains wherever he 
stopped. 

I suppose+you heard .nothin’ about the din- 
ner he gev in the Fifth Aavenue Hotel, while he 
was in New Yaark? Youdidn’t? No, bekase 
the ring inthertained a saartin man, well known 
to honest Irishmen, who’s now backin’ thim 
up in their robbin’ and schamin’. Misther 
Steve Ilkins happened to come in late, as he 
was down-town laavin’ ordhers to have as many 
two-dollar bills prented as would manure Ohio, 
an’ he sot down next Misther Blaine. 

A gintleman—that’s what the Jaarmin bar- 
ber over the way calls a “ gusdomer’”’ o’ mine— 
towld me all about it. He said that whin 
Steve looked down the length o’ the table, he 
saw a quaare-lookin’ strange man saited there 
at dinner. 

‘¢ Jim,’’ says Misther Ilkins: “who the dick- 
ens is that fellow below there that’s aitin’ wid 
his fingers?” 

“ Whisht! bad luck to you!” says Misther 
Blaine: “that’s Paddy Ford, o’ the /rish World. 
Once you get one o’ these Irish paatriots to 
think that you put yerself on a social equality 
wid them, an invite them to dine at yer table, 
you have them at the value. We must stoop 
to conquer, Steve,’’ said Misther Blaine: “ I’ve 
been all my life a dodger, an’ I ought to know 
how to hook an Irish newspaper man.” 

Jist at that moment Misther Ford got black 
in the face; he was chokin’ wid a big piece 0’ 
maate he was tryin’ to swally. All the com- 
pany thin jumped up, an’ commenced ham- 
merin’ an’ cloutin’ him on the back, antil he 
got all right agin. 

“T see ye can’t ait that maate very well, 
Paatrick,” says Misther Blaine. 

** No, thin, yer honner,”’ says the poor man 
that was near bein’ choked: “ but I'll tell you 
what I can ait. I kin ait my own words, for I 
often towld the truth about you an’ the gintle- | 
min around this table—how ye were a thievin’, 
designin’, robbin’, swindlin’ lot o’ rascals; an’ | 
now, afther the daacint ordhers ye gev me for 
extra copies 0’ me paper, an’ this invitation to | 
dinner, I have swallyed all ny honest sintimints, 
an’ am ready to humbug the poor fools who 
bleeve in my change o’ docthrine.”’ 

Well, sor, whin dinner was over, this gang o’ 
rascals trotted up-stairs to have some music. 

“ Pat,” says Misther Blaine to the /rish World | 
man: ‘will you favor us wid a song ?”” 

“ Wid a heart an.’ a half,’ says Misther Ford: 
“if his honner, Misther Whitelaw Reid, will 
on’y ’company me on the flute.’ 

Well, sor, the gintleman who towld me about 
it said you’d burst yer sides laffin’ to see Mis- 
ther Reid wid his black moustachayes coverin’ 
three holes o’ the flute, an’ the whites ov his 
eyes turned up wid his endayvours to blow the 
music. I could get on’y one vaarse o’ the song, 
but from that you may jedge all the rest. Mis- 
ther Ford tuck a squeeze ov a lemon, an’ in 
toppin’ style, to the chune ov Nell Flaherthy’s 
beautiful dhrake, began: 

‘*Arrah! Jerry agragh, for the past few days 
The Zribune is at its owld thricks; 

We ’re Celtic Americans, now, av ye plaize, 
Though we wor on’y flannel-mouthed Micks.”’ 








Nl 
But, sor, did you hear o’ Blaine’s adventures 


down in Ohio? You didn’t ? Well, that’s won- 
derful! Whin he was at the dépdt in Elyria, 
an’ owld, toothless, white-headed lady, that has 
a nose and a chin in sich lobsther fashion that 
you could hould a fifty-cent piece between ’em, 
kem up close to the palace-car he was saited 
in, an’ insisted on kissin’ him. 

“Go away out o’ that, my good ould wo- 
man,”’ says Blaine: ‘go and kiss Butler, if you 
want to,” 

Well, sor, the ould woman wouldn’t be re- 
fused, so she med a dhrive at Blaine, an’ run 
her long nose agin his, jist as the thrain was 
movin’ away. 


Blaine threw himself back in the car, an’ 
smackin’ his lips wid disgust, an’ assumin’ a | 


face as if he wor sufferin’ from an inward pain, 
* Colonel,” says he to a friend who was near 
him: “hand me the brandy-flask; that ould 
woman missed her mark, an’ I guess I’m nearly 
pizined.” 

But, sor, did you hear o’ the sell on him at 


Cleveland, in Ohio? Some o’ the raale Cleve- | 


land boys that are goin’ for the Guvvernor col- 
lected about Blaine’s carriage an’ commenced 
shoutin’ for him, be-the-way. Well, they had 
consailed a big paper placard, cut to fit the 
back panels o’ the vayhickle, an’ in the crush 
they stuck it on, an’ Blaine drove down through 
the town. The divil ever Blaine got sich a re- 
ciption, 


There wasn’t man, woman or child in the , 


town o’ Cleveland but was out roarin’, shcutin’ 
an’ laffin’ at the Maine man; and the best ov 
it was, poor Jim thought it was all applause for 
himself. So he kept bowin’ an’ bowin’ antil 
he broke the laife ov his hat; but sure ’twasn’t 
at the man they wor shoutin’, but at the printed 
placard that the boys had stuck on the back 0’ 
his carriage. 

What’s that you say, sor? What was printed 
on the placard? Why, “Hurrah for Cleveland 
and Hendricks!” av coorse. 

BaRNEY O’DyNaMITE. 








It 1s an old saying that “ Money makes the 
mare go.”” But when we read of forty thousand 
dollars being paid for the Queen of the Turf, 
we begin to think that the saying should be 
changed to ‘ Mare makes the money go.” 
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CURRENT COMMENT. 





“Wuat po you make fire-proof buildings 
of?” inquired a man of a well-known builder 
the other day. 

“T don’t care to say,” responded the fire- 
proof man: “that’s a business secret.” 

“Then you won’t give away the secret ?” 

| * “No, Whoare you, anyway, and why do you 
want the secret ?”’ 

“Tama kindling-wood man,” said the seeker 
after information: “and I want to make my 
goods out of the stuff you make your fire-proof 
buildings of.”” 

“Why do you want to do that ?” 

“Why, because I want to sell kindling-wood 
| that can be lit with a match and can not be put 
out with water or anything else. 

When the assault and battery case was called 
in the morning the fire-proof builder paid a fine 
of five dollars and costs. 





LEss RAIN having fallen last September than 
during any September of which the average 
| man has anything like a distinct recollection, 
it is now in order for the oldest inhabitant to 
step forward and rake a September somewhere 
out of the past that will completely shrivel up 
the latest September and make it look like a 
shaving. He will remember a September so 
dry that the pumps fairly cracked open, and 
| the feathers dried up on the ducks and became 
so brittle that when the ducks rubbed against 
anything their feathers broke off like icicles. It 
will be a September that no one else can re- 
member but the oldest inhabitant; and he will 
work it off in the country store on long Autumn 
evenings, and make it so picturesque that his 
audience will freely treat him to cider, and 
make his old heart glow and throb like a Sum- 
mer sunset on a circus-poster. 





Mr. Biaine should now try to rival the poet 
| Kingsley by getting Gail Hamilton to write 
: him a poem called “The One Fisher.” 


ELFRIDA WANTS to know how a ham is sugar- 
cured. Why, with homceopathic pills, of course. 
ANOTHER OF Puck’s E, C.s—- Zhe North 

, American—The Polar-Bear. 





SURPRISE. 


A Ns WAST \aang APS ast 


AKRNDY exe 


BuT THAT wAs NoT WHAT PETERS CALLED IT WHEN HE CAME HOME FROM THE COUNTRY AND FOUND 
THAT THE COMMERCIAL SPIRIT HAD TAKEN HOLD OF HiS TRUSTED BUT ENTERPRISING SERVANTs, 


WITH THE RESULTS DEPICTED ABOVE. 
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HARD TIMES IN WALL 
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Now It’s Crackers and Milk 
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Always been Used to Riding, and Can’t Bear to Give It Up. 











ERRONEOUS, BUT NATURAL. 


A TALE OF A CELEBRITY AND AN UNTUTORED CHILD 
OF NATURE. 

Lo, an impoverished aborigine who has been 
on exhibition at a dime-museum for the past 
three or four moons, escaped from his wigwam 
in Canal Street, the other day, and betook him- 
self to the happy hunting-grounds of the East 





Side. Patiently following the iron trail of the | 
pale-face car conductor, he soon found himself | 


on the chief thoroughfare of the populous re- 
gion which lies east of Broadway and south of 
Cooper Union. 


A large and brilliantly-lighted building at- | 
| this throng, the pig snorting and the fat woman 


tracted his attention. He entered, approached 
the glittering counter at its further end, and 
exchanged four fathoms of wampum for its 
equivalent in fire-water. Then, having executed 
a few steps of the treaty dance, he again sought 


the street and made his way down-town with | 


elastic tread, f llowed by a hooting and ragged 
contingent. 

A gentleman with a glittering silk hat and 
radiant shirt-stud shook hands with him, ad- 
dressed him as Mr. Bull, and invited him to 
smoke the pipe of peace. But he declined, and 
said he was on his way to call on his pale-face 
brother; the great sachem near the big water. 
On, on he sped, stopping now and then to 
place his ear to the ground in order to satisfy 
himself that no pursuers were on his track. He 
reached the Brooklyn Bridge, and stealthily ap- 
proached the entrance for foot-passengers. 

Meantime, there was a great commotion at 
the museum when it became known that Lo 
had disappeared from his wigwam. ‘The Learned 
Pig’s nose was rubbed in an old ulster belong- 





ing to the war-like chief, and then the intelli- 
gent beast started on the trail, followed by the 
curiosities and chief attachés of the dime-mu- 
seum, 

The shades of night were falling when this 
strange procession, headed by the Learned 
Pig, passed through the portals of the Bridge. 
Along the Heights they made their way, and 
there was seen in the distance the form of the 
missing savage. He was standing in front of a 
corner house. He seemed to be wrapped in 
thought and a tattered blanket. A _ half-circle 
of Brooklynites stood about him at a respectful 
distance, gazing curiously at him. 

Just as the pursuers made their way through 


gasping, the door of the corner house opened 
and a stoutly-built gentleman emerged, and 
said: 

* Fellow-citizens of Brooklyn, I thank you 
for this kindly demonstration in my honor, It 
seems to me proper—”’ 

But the crowd never learned what his ideas 
of propriety were, for the Indian was dancing 
the Philadelphia dance on the sidewalk, and 
calling upon his brother, the great pale-face 
chief, to embrace him. The embrace did not 
come off. ‘The speaker retreated precipitately 
and shut the door. The museum peopie fell 
upon the aborigine, and made him ready for 
captivity. 

“What made him come over to see Mayor 
Low ?” inquired a leading and long-haired 
citizen, 

“Same name,”’ gasped the lecturer: “Got 
full—thought Low was his brother—got away 
from us, ’n’ come over here. ‘That’s all. You 
see, his name ’s Lo, too.”’ 








FREE LUNCH. 





AND WITH the dainty pink of Summer fades 
the delicate foliage of the forty-cent mint-julep, 
and rudely over the graves of both come sigh- 
ing the martial notes of “ Marching Through 
Georgia,” at the head of a political procession. 





Our FRIEND, Zhe Rural New Forker, tells how 
poor pears may be used, But it is not the way 
we use them. We impregnate poor pears with 
red pepper, and feed them to cows that stray 
through the gate. Never throw a pear at a 
cow when you can secure a stone; because the 
pear flattens out on her, while the stone in- 
variably flattens her out, so to speak. Another 
way is to send the pears to your city relatives, 
and let them imagine the fruit was spoiled in 
transportation. ‘This is much more profitable 
to the farmer than sending down a tub of butter. 





‘I WANT SOME birch-beer, papa,” said a little 
boy to his father, when he saw a large red sign 
in a drug-store window, informing the public 
that that beverage could be had on draught. 

“You can’t have any,” replied the parent: 
‘it will spoil your dinner.” 

“But I don’t want to grow up and be a bad 
man,’’ said the boy. 

«What has birch-beer got to do with ruining 
you ?”? demanded the father. 

“A great deal,” replied the boy: “ Don’t you 
know they say that if you spare the birch you 
spoil the child ?” 

A minute later the boy was holding up a glass 
with two hands, as though investigating the hea- 
vens in search of a brand-new comet. 
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PUCK. 





ECONOMY MODE EXQUISITE. 





In various forms we read a great deal about 
economy. ‘The young city wife is told how to 
run her house on an allowance of four dollars 
a week, still saving enough to make her hus- 
band’s hair stand up when she presents him a 
receipted milliner’s bill at Christmas. Agricul- 
tural papers advise farmers how tg get along 
with only four or five dogs, and farmers’ wives 
how to make splendid preserves from pumpkin- 
skins and molasses. Aunty Phatt, the motherly 
soul who watches over the household interests 
of Puck’s subscribers, has again and again | 
shown how extravagant it is to pay twenty-five 
dollars for an expensive set of parlor-furniture, 
when a more elegant set can be devised at the 
following slight outlay: | 


4 flour-barrels—already on hand, . ..2 .00 
20 ibs. hay—cut in front PEN ia soiacas sieiersinins wiaxaiene .00 | 
4 yds. best calico—from old party dresses. . .00 
CS HAP-CUSNIONS «6.5.6 iasisieics omcsies 6 ssi'c ser -00 | 


I eider-down ditto for ‘¢ grandmother ”— ingeniously 
contrived from chicken-feathers............. 
This is a work-a-day world, and [ think if I , 
usurp Aunty Phatt’s place to tell people how I 
saved $9.31, I shall do a good deed. No one | 
imagines, perhaps, how perfectly delightful this | 
virtuous practice of economy can be made. | 

Just after my boarding-house dinner, the | 
other day, a young man came clambering up | 
to my room. ‘The door was open; | was black- 
ing my shoes. He gazed frankly upon me and 
observed: 

“ Well, how are you ?”? 

Looking up, I discovered Mr. Eugene Smith, | 
of Wapakoneta, Ohio. A long and vivid ex- | 
perience with second-cousins told me _ that 
Eugene was stopping ou me between trains. I 
repressed my feelings, and, as he had already | 
entered the room, I courteously asked if he | 

| 


00 


wouldn’t come in. He didn’t go back and 
come in ofer again, but put his dusty valise on 
the bed, sat down beside it and gazed about. 
I blacked away in silence. 

“They don’t put you up very scrum, do 
they ?” 

1 made no reply. He took off his hat, jo- | 
cosely hung it on the water-pitcher, and in- 
quired if I wasn’t afraid of sewer-gas. Not 
knowing how much of this I could stand, I 
asked him how long he could stay. 

‘Goin’ out to-night; two ’clock; owl train.’ 

“ Owl train, eh?” I loathe slang in the mouth 
of a rustic. 

“Ye-ah.” 

In short, he expected me to sit up till two to | 
see him off, and, in the meantime, to present | 
him with a continuous round of expensive hi- | 
larity. 

I immediately concluded that I would do | 
neither. I said to myself: 

“If I should visit the convivial Eugene at | 
Wapakoneta, Ohio, he would feed me ‘pickel | 
beets’ and ‘ punking-pie.? He would treat me 
to the worst and cheapest things that the whole | 
agricultural art affords. Let me supply | 
therefore, with some flour-barrel entertain- 
ment.” 

My brain began to work with great swiftness. 
I thought I might tell him there was a menagerie 
in town, and then take him up to Central Park | 
to see the animals, In that case it would be a | 
matter of small expense to point out the fair- | 
looking nags as Maud S. and Jay Eye See out | 
for an afternoon whirl; but I thought of the ' 
obligations of kinship and car- fare, and g gave the | 
scheme up. 

Here my visitor broke in on my meen 
computations: 

“Remember Hayes ?” 

“Which one?” 

“ Ruth—Rutherford B.” 

“No, don’t know that I do.” 

“Well, he was the one that went away from 





home and was gone four years, and nobody | 
Well, we got | took him down-stairs, put him in a car, thought- 
Gave him a piece of | fully directed the conductor where to fire him 


knew what had become of him. 
the best thing on him. 
mince-pie with elderberry wine in it, an’ got 
him full.” 

“‘T guess you are a hard lot of boys.” 

“Us fellers around home? Well, so to speak.” 


“'lhat puts me in mind,” said I: “ you want | 
What will you have | 


to put in a big time here. 
first ?”? 

He said he’d have some dinner. I didn’t 
think he would; so I cocked up my eye ina 
knowing way and said: “Dinner, eh? Guess 


| dinner means beer with you, eh ?” 


He assumed another knowing air, and replied 
that, so to speak, dinner meant beer, and lots 
of it. 

I laughed a tough laugh and went out after a 
pitcher of beer. Having returned, 
him out a glass and asked how he supposed old 
Hayes would carry that. He made some light 


| and irreverent remarks about the ex- President 


which made my blood run cold, and took down 
the glass. ‘Then | gave him a half a glass more 
and my work was done. 

Two minutes later I carefully finished the 


I poured | 





At 9 p.M. I returned, woke the gay bacchanal, 


| off, then returned to my room and computed 
| the savings I had made on the old mode of en- 
| tertaining country cousins. 
Here is what the confident but short-sighted 
Mr. S. expected me to expend: 





| Luncheon at restaurant for Mr.S.............. $0.75 
je a ae ee ae 3.00 
RE CRIN .n.5 5s sens Sod dean teeees.« 0.15 
Os REE oo ssasais swine es! ec waisdininiee 0.16 
Dinner fot Mr. S. at boarding-house,..... ...... 1.00 
Theatre tickets for tWO. o.oo ccc ccedeeee 3-00 
Oysters after theatre........... 0.60 
One cigar for mysell .........- ssc sccce. ack veaiiateas 0.10 
et Se 
RETRO G RNES. 5. ss, ncn wind hn/eeuneeel ox 0 45 
enone ceaacl ais) Giueeicem eesieciier 0.10 
BE TOT COI ose os, Sig's odo'eas 4aewiusieoes 0.10 
Return for waysell... .. o0es 200 0.05 
PO eas hwises kineKR. Knnowe $9.51 

And here is what I —— 

I pitcher beer 0.20 


pitcher, and placed Mr. Eugene Smith on the | 
| remark about Mr. Hayes, I should have been 


bed in a state of insensibility. 
Then I went out and oe myself. 








A saving, therefore, of $0. 41. 
Still, | don’t think that I can always save that 
much. If Mr. Smith hadn’t made that mean 


satisfied with $9.10. FusH. 





THE DEADHEAD TICKET. 
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FREDDY’S SLATE 


Anp His Litrre LE&EtTTer To THE EDITorR. 
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dear puck 

i hav had A rackit that betes eneything i 
evver had be Four jim jonson wos In it i tel 
you itt was imence 

it wos a morrisseeney rackit 

orl ouer fokes had bin redin The merrissee- 
ney bisiness An the oled man wos getin. kine- 
der wurrid A bout it he has fore dorters an 
ouer coche man Is good looken 

he is good looken butt he is smorl he is jusst 
jim jonsons cize 

that wos wot putt Us on too the racket 

we wated untill the coche man wos orf the 
uther eavnin In his bowry close sparkin his gurl 

then jim jonson wentup in two The stabel 
lofft an gott his close an put them On thay wer 
moast two big four him butt he could gett A 
lorng with them orl eccept the hatt wich caim 
down over his noase 


then i wentup in two my sisster gennys roum ' 


TROCHES. 


A CLINCHER —Matsada Sorakichi. 





EVERGREEN—The Newly-Landed Irishman. ; 


As Buack as He’s Paintep —The African, 
THe Firra AvENuE Horet—The Windsor, 


A Prickty Peak—The Porcupine and Hor- 
net, 


A TryInGc Siruation—The District-Attor- 
ney’s. 


A Rotunc Mitt—A_ Rough-and-Tumble 
Fight. 





THE MAN WITH THE IRON JAw—The Book- 
Agent. 


SEconp Crass Matrer- —The Average Blaine 
Editorial. 


THE SPEAKER OF THE HousE—The Wife, 
Generally. oaameans 

A Goop Looxinc-GLass —The One Con- 
taining a Claret-Punch., 





An gott wun off my sisster gennys dressess an 
wun of her bonnits An putt them On an her 
falce hare two thay are curles An doant mach 
her reel hare 


then i bangd the dores an scootid ouet off the | 


House an i cride in A squeekey voise o hurrey 
hurrey they have dis cuvverd us dere jon 

jon is the naim off ouer Coche man then the 
oled fokes thort thay had an eloapment on dec 
an thay Caim runnen affter Us an holerin 

i tel you we maid things Hum goen doun 
the streat we kep A hed off the oled fokes butt 
it took all thare wos of us two doo it 

the nabers caim In two the raice an at lasst 
We let ouerselvs be cort 

we were licked then Butt it was werth it 


youers happey 
freddy 
p s cen bac my slaight cair of my sisster 
genney it wil maik.her feal good 





COMPLETELY UNDONE —Your Shoe, when You 
Start on a Run to Catch a Train. 


ALTHOUGH MANY young ladies might not care 


to admit it, there are lots of last year’s birds | 


on this year’s hats. 


Answers For the Aurious. 


R. L.—If your rhyme was as good as your politics, 
you would lay Tennyson out cold. 


W. J. C.—Yes, the article is here, and when the cam- 
paign is over, we will go out and hire some saddened 
Blaine man to read it and die. 


CaLyrso.—We have always sympathized with your 
prototype; but if she got left for boring Ulysses with bad 
jokes, we think she got just about what she deserved. 


R. B. H.—Your ‘‘ Ode on Being the Possessor of a 
Prize Pumpkin ” is touching and tender; but why give 
over the golden joys of rural obscurity for the garish 
triumphs of the tinsel-spangled fields of poesy? 
in Fremont a while yet, R. B. H. 


CoACHMAN.—We have no objecticn to your marrying 
the fair young heiress of your love—not the slightest. 
This is a free country, and native worth is better than 
plutocratic rank. But when it comes to pouring out the 
joy of your soul in verse, we elevate the brogan of de- 
termined remonstrance. 


REJECTED ARTICLES PUCK ne’er returns: 
In Spring he tears them, and in Winter burns, 





Mellow | 


semblance of truth which your rival lacks. 


THE U. S. CAMPAIGN LIE CO. (LIMITED). 


This Corporation, acting under aspecial char- 
ter obtained from the Legislature, begs leave to 
_announce that it is now ready to supply the 
! trade with an unequaled assortment of Cam- 
| paign Lies, suitable to the exigencies of the 
| hour, at reasonable rates. A large number of 
the most accomplished prevaricators of the age 
have been engaged at great expense to prepare 
us for the expected demand of the Fall season, 
Our prices, which we give below, will be found 
to be more than generous, 
For REPUBLICAN USE. 
(Now Ready.) 
Startling Developments in Sheriff Cleveland’s 


Career, [per development,]............... $ 7.50 
Horrid Murder of a Defenseless Negro by Tho 
SD iy IN 65 ous nena een eans dees 7.00 


Details of same, with Full Name of Corpse, ... 5.00 
Depravity of Cleveland as a School-boy, with 





ce ee ee ee Lusk kease oe 
Autograph-Letter of Grover Cleveland, saying: 
«© To —— with the Workingman! I’m for 
RE ht nas dice uanicckn wa eas 25.00 
The Same, with the Spelled Out in Full... 30.00 
(ln Preparation.) 
; Chrome Lithograph of Cleveland Kicking His 
Grandmother and saying ‘*D—n!”........ $ 8.00 
Life of Hendricks, Used in the ’76 Campaign, 
SUID EIN cian aikd Sue naw aoneamaien 7.00 
| Recommendation to the Public of Grover Cleve- 
land by R. B. Hayes, Warranted to Kill even 
a Better Man, [per dozen,]_......... papi -75 
Proof of Blaine’s Innocence in the Mulligan Mat- 
gg EE COCO ET Eee 200.00 


(Notr.—This is a very expensive affair, as the author has had 
to indulge even more freely than usual to make a clear case.]} 
For Democratic Use. 
(Mow Ready.) 
Proofs in Detail that Blaine Wrote Peek-a-Boo. $ 4.00 
The Same, with Illustrations, together with a Map 


of the Mulligan Letters. . ..... oc. cccccces: 7.00 
Portrait of Keifer, Warranted to Convince the 

most bigoted of the Error of Republican Ways 0.00 
Documents Showing the Complicity of John A. 

Logan in the Outrageous and Memorable As- 

sault on the Hon. B. Patterson. ...... re 10.00 
The Same, with a Sketch in Oil of Logan’s Mous- 

tache A Ee Oe eee ee 15.00 
Statement in Full of How John I. Davenport 

Came to Write the Morey Letter. 10.00 

(ln Preparation.) 

Portrait of Samuel J. Tilden as an Angel. ..... $ 4.00 
Diagram of General Butler’s Record, together with 

the Only Accurate Portrait of his Eyes in exist- 

corn ecue paatow, wha cee. < she ened 3.00 


FoR CAMPAIGN PURPOSES, 
(Made from the Pure Lie.) 





Testimonials : 
*¢ DEMOCRATIC HEADQUARTERS. 
U.S. Campaign Lie Co.—Dear Sirs: 

I received your specimens last evening. By the ju- 
dicious use of the Grandmother Murder, I have no doubt 
we can defeat Blaine and Logan. 

Yours, W. H. B.” 

*¢ For the love of Heaven send Soap. Cleveland and 
Hendricks are beaten, sure, thanks to your Buffalo Clergy - 
man Letter. It sounded so well I almost believed it 
myself, STEVE E.” 





*‘T suffered twenty years from Gubernatorial Chills, 
and by the use of one gross of your unparalleled Medicine 
was completely cured. Please send me a recipe for the 
White House Malaria. I’ve got it bad. 

B. F. BuT Ler.” 





«*T owe my defeat to the portrait of myself that you 
furnished to the Szzz. W. H. Homan.” 


‘* Please let me have five cases of Aggressive Truisms 
by Sept. 1st. I have patronized the 7ridune for my 
work of late, but have concluded that your work has a 
5s: Be” 





Thousands more have been received which our limited 
space will not allow us to print. 
Send In Your Orders. 
U. S. Campaicn Lik Co. (Limited). 
Ananiasville, Penn. 
SAPHIRUS BLOWGUN, MUNCHAUSEN TIMKINS, 
President. Secretary. 
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PUCK. 





THE DESERTED HOUSE. 





A LEGEND OF 


A hamlet cradled amid the steep, fir-clad hills, 
and shaded by tall elm-trees, through whose 
branches fall the.shimmering rays of the setting 
sun, touching, with tender glow, the brand-new 
square house of Squire Larrabee, and coloring 
Deacon Pogram’s old barn with the only kind 
of paint it has ever known, And now the shad- 
ows lengthen on the village street and on the 
steep sides of the western hills, And behind 
these verdure-clad walls the sun slowly sinks; 
its last rays picking out a few early-tinted leaves 
here and there in the tree-tops, and lingering 
in rosy caress on the gilt rooster, which, in 
Puritan communities, adorns the church-steeple 
and replaces the cross as a religious emblem. 
The last bright ray falls on this sacred symbol 


of New England faith and thrift, then the glow | 
fades from the burnished tail-feathers and the | 


sun is gone, 

The solemn hush of a Connecticut twilight 
has fallen upon Beanville. ‘I'wilight in shady 
street and quiet church-yard. ‘Twilight in the 


*Squire’s front yard and in his “ best room,”’ | 


where the shadows gather about the horse-hair 


sofa and claw-footed centre-table. ‘Twilight in | 


Deacon Pogram’s barn-yard among the lowing 
kine. ‘Twilight on the front stoop, where the 
Summer boarders are sitting, and where the 
evening breeze plays soft on bang and spit- 
curl, ‘Twilight in the back kitchen, where the 
cat purrs before the stove and the hired help is 
roasting bread-crusts for the coffee which the 
boarders will drink on the morrow, 

From the stoop, looking toward the dark hill- 
side, one can see the decaying walls of a de- 
serted house. ‘The bats keep their lonely vigil 
in its eaves and chimneys, while the wind sighs 
a sad requiem through the tree-tops overhead. 

“What a romantic-looking old place!” ex- 
claims one of the boarders, impulsively: “It 
has always seemed to me that that old house 
must have some story—some wild legend of 
sorrow and disaster that stalks through its de- 
serted halls and chambers like a dread phantom 
of the past. ‘There surely must be a story.” 

She is a gushing young thing who teaches 
school in Jersey City in the Winter, and has 
temporarily exchanged the pleasures of that 
famous art centre for the Summer quiet of 
Beanville. 

“ Waal, I kin tell ye suthin’ abaout that there 
haouse,”’ says Deacon Pogram, seating himself, 
with much crackling of joints, on the door-step, 
and chuckling, the while, at the thought of the 
advantageous “ trade”’ he has just made at the 
village store. 

“There was a feller come up here onc’t to 
try farmin’ a spell. He was one of these yer 
fancy city chaps that thought there was big 
money in farmin’ ef ’twas only run right. He’d 
plenty o’ money, too. ‘hey tell me he was 
wuth pretty nigh onto a hunderd thaousand 
dollars when he come up here. Made it daown 
York way a-keepin’ store there. Waal, as I 
was a-tellin’ ye, he come up here ’n’ built him 
a fine haouse over on the new turnpike road, 
*n’ spent no end o’ money a-fixin’ on it up with 
sofys, ’n’ carpets, ’n’ all sorts 0’ gimcracks. 
Why, they was picturs on his walls as cost a 
hunderd dollars apiece, ’n’ I’ve hearn ’em tell 
he kep’ all sorts o’ lickers ’n’ wines in his cel- 
lar, Such extravagance hadn’t never been heard 
on before in the caounty, ’n’ there was folks 
as druv in here of afternoons from five miles 
back just to look at the city chap’s new place, 

“Waal, it waarn’t long before it got aout 
among the folks abaout here as haow tiis new 
chap was a-payin’ fur things most anything 
folks chose to charge him. ‘Then the lightnin’- 
rod fellers got wind of it, ’n’ he’d wake up in 
the mornin’ to find six on ’em a-settin’ on his 


| ye. They rodded his haouse with enough stuff 
' stable ’n’ his barn ’n’ his pigstye, ’n’ it’s a 
_ wonder they didn’t put rods on his apple-trees. 

“ Long in April, or mebbe ’twas March, he 
moved in ’n’ give a big house-warmin’, Every- 


| body was invited, ’n’ pretty nigh the hull vil- | ; ; 
| lage went. Such highfalutin’ doings as there | and will we tell you how? We wish we could; 


was that night I never ddsee. What with the 
| fancy victuals, ’n’ the claret-wine, ’n’ the cham- 
| pagne-wine, ’n’ one thing ’n’ another, folks 
| didn’t hardly know what to eat. There was 
| some on’em—lI don’t want to mention no names 
—as went home with a leetle more ’n they 
could carry convenient. You see, he was a 
clever creetur’ as ever lived, ?n’ I hain’t nuthin’ 
in the world agin him, only he was too careless, 
*n’ hadn’t no sort of a head fur figgers. 


| door-step. ‘They socked it to him, I kin tell , 


| 
' 


vHE CONNECTICUT VALLEY. | t0 fence in a grave-yard, They rodded his | 





“Waal, of course, he didn’t calkerlate to do | 


his farmin’ hisself. He was agoin’ to hire it 
What’s more, he wanted to kinder let 
'out contracts instead of payin’ his hands so 
much a day. One man hoed corn ’n’ charged 
a dollar a row. Another brung his team over 
*n’ did the plowin’ at so much a furrow—made 
enough on’t to lift a mortgage off’n his farm ’n’ 
| take his family daown to York the next Winter.” 

At this point in his narrative the good Dea- 
con paused and chuckled softly to himself. 

“T hed a contract, myself, to dig a drain 
fur him,” he continued, still chuckling softly: 
' “JT didn’t want to make mor’n eight dollars a 
day, so I allers quit work at noon. Money was 
plenty here that year, I kin tell ye, ’n’ every- 
body got a share of it. He tuk a pew at the 
meetin’-house, ’n’, b’gosh, they charged him 
double-price, ’n’ made him pay enough fur the 
carpet ’n’ cushions to get a new candlebras— 
they called it—to hang over the pulpit. 

“Tn all my life I never seen nuthin’ to equal 
the way they uster to charge that pore critter 
fur everything he got. Even the boys axed 
him a dollar a bushel fur diggin’ his potatos, 
*n’ uster steal his apples, ’n’ then come ’raound 
the back way ’n’ sell ’em to him over again. 


| done. 


new Winter-suit ’n’__ 








CURRENT COMMENT. 





How SHOULD you open your watch? Why, 
with the key, of course, if you haven’t lost it. 
If you have, try an oyster-knife or a can-opener. 





Do weE know how to live on a small salary, 
but we can’t, because we don’t know. We 
never received a small salary. 

Crazy is the woman who can affora a new 
bonnet after every meal, when she picks up a 
paper and reads a sound, sensible article in 
favor of the abolition of hats at the theatre. 


WE LEARN that George, the English pedes- 
trian, has lowered his own record. Mr. Blaine, 
however, doesn’t make any effort to lower his, 
because, in all probability, he considers it im- 
possible to get it lower. 





‘THIs 1s the time when the rural maiden walks 
out in the woods and gathers ferns, and then 
goes home and opens her Emerson birthday- 
book at October to find out what ke thought 
about it. But it is different with the boy. He 
simply takes the ferns home and puts them in 
a secret nook, where they may dry and be in a 
proper condition for smoking as soon as the 
corn-silk is all gone. 


a PICTURESQUE POLITICIAN.—Mr. Blaine’s 
skin is as white as an egg almost, perhaps with 
a touch of pink in it, but the healthy white re- 
minded me of a new-laid egg. His eyes are 
still of a rich reddish-black color like Delaware 
grapes or dark currants, His Roman nose is 
the military feature of his face; the brow of the 
man is placid and fine and comely, the lower 
face more flexible. His love and play of humor 
and of responsibility chase each other upon his 
countenance like the tinted balls upon an ivory 
billiard-table. He wears a black street dress 


Why, my boy ’Lisha made enough diggin’ po- | of some light American-made cloth.—M™. F. 
tatos ’n’ sellin’ him his own apples to get a | 7ribune, Sept. 21st, 1884. 








'a nickel-plated | 
watch.” | 
“But how long 
did his money last?”’ 
inquired one of the 
Summer boarders, 

“Waal, I dunno 
but it would ’a’ lasted 
longer if he hadn’t 
er et sc ae tudstools 
some c.itter sold 
him for mushrooms. 
They killed him, 
’n’ he died before 
he’d spent half his 
money. ‘They was 
genooine sorrow 
when the news ar- 
rived; but nuthin’ 
more could be done 
except to sock it to | 
the estate fur the | 
coffin ’n’ the buryin’ -| 
onhim, Yes, Marthy, | 
I’m a-comin’!”’ | 

And the worthy | 
Deacon toddled off 
to the kitchen, to | 
learn that the hired- 
girl had gone and 
sent the stale eggs 
down to the store, 
and kept the fresh 
ones for the board- 
ers’ breakfast. 


J. L. Forp. 
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l’RIEND.—*‘ My stars, Jack! er ye crazy?” 
Jack.— Oh, no; I just begun the detective business on me own hook, 
and I’m in search of a clue.” ; 
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HEALTH AND EXERCISE. 


A Western paper prints an article with the 
above title, in which it says with great emphasis 


that luxury is a prolific breeder of physical ills. | 


Having read the article with interest, I got to 


thinking on the subject, and concluded that the , 
theory could be proved a sound one by some | 


of my experiences. 
When | was comparatively poor, and strug- 
ling to exist on six thousand dollars a year, I 


‘was as healthy as the conventional farmer, be- 


cause I had constant exercise and mental worry 
to keep me in good condition. But as soon as 
I was wedded to wealth, it was different. I im- 
mediately invested in the luxury of a seal-skin 
cap. 

What was the result of this luxury? Why, 
before the Winter was over all my hair fell out. 
When I was living on wind and obliged to paint 
my straw hat black in Winter I had hair like 
an Indian. 

At that time I simply wore ready-made shoes, 
and had all the exercise I required. But when 
I got wealthy, the doctor said my high living 
was making me too stout, and that I must keep 
my weight down, He suggested the luxury of 
a horse. 

It took me about five minutes to get on the 
horse’s back and three seconds to get off. 

When I crawled out of the fragrant labyrinth 
of blackberry-vines in the next lot, and dragged 
myself across the ox-eyed daisies and under the 
fence, I wasso mutilated and such a picturesque 
series of abrasions that the dog didn’t recognize 
me at first, but was going to finish up the work 
commenced so successfully by the horse. 

The doctor told me my digestion was so bad 
that | must confine myself to shell-fish as much 
as possible. Therefore, every day at noon I 


ate fried oysters, which I have always regarded | 


as a great luxury. 


What was the result of this enviable luxury ? | 


It was that when I got up to sell out a plumb- 
ing establishment at auction, I couldn’t talk 
loud enough to be heard ten feet away. I had 
to get a substitute. 

When I went to the elocutionist to take my 
regular lesson, he said | could auction no more. 
He was greatly surprised that I was not aware of 
the fact that many opera-singers have had their 


voices ruined by fried oysters, and thought I | 


had lived in the backwoods all my life when 
I said I had never heard even of the theory. 
Then I made up my mind that I would aim 
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Another Exposure.—The Antique Rug Business Shown Up. 
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DEALER. —“¢ About half an hour’s more work, | think, Michael, will put the hundred-year touch on it.” 
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day he destroyed a lot of cut-glass and a num- 
ber of plaques, and his throat was entirely 
healed before morning. 

If your girl hints at ice-cream, caramels, oys- 
ter suppers, or the opera, tell her that luxury is 
productive of physical ills, and that you would 
| gladly lavish these things on her if you didn’t 
think so much of her; that it made you sick to 
fancy her becoming deaf, near-sighted, dyspep- 
tic or club-footed through your extravagance. 
Then, if you get engaged to her, give her a 


might give her sciatica, And after marriage 
keep down your expenses on the same plan, 


R. K. MUNKITTRICK. 


: 
| 
| 
| 
| 


high and be ambitious. So I went to Niagara | 


Falls and became a hackman, and retired a | 


rich man in two weeks. 


‘Therefore, I firmly believe that luxury is pro-. 


ductive of physical ills, and that physical ills 
may be caused to depart when the luxuries are 
lopped off and dispensed with. 

When this theory is put into practice—if it 
ever is—we may expect to see such items as 
these in the papers of the future: 

Mr. Mugg’s little boy ‘tommy was taken with 
scarlatina last week. On Wednesday the doc- 
tor said he was beyond the aid of medicine, 
and must stop before morning. Mr. Mugg im- 
mediately gave his thousand-dollar ‘Turkish rug 
to a tramp, and burned up six valuable oil- 
paintings. In two days the boy was perfectly 
well, and sailing up and down a ditch on a log. 

Charley Fitch, the variety-actor, returned to 
his palatial residence on Dean Street on Mon- 
day evening, after a three-months’ absence. 
His Siberian bloodhound did not recognize 
him in the dark, and lost no time in taking his 
master by the throat. Long and fierce was the 
struggle, and the actor was almost exhausted, 
when by a Herculean effort he managed to un- 
screw his opulent diamond studs, and remove 
his massive gold watch and chain, and throw 
them over in the next lot. Then the dog let 
go and became affectionate. On the following 


“Happy Jim” is what the Salvation Army 
all him, ever since his knee-drill to Sergeanc 
| Mulligan. 


| pel! If some of the reports regarding this class 
| are true, they ought to lay it down for ever. 


Poor little Truth lay sprawling on the side- 
walk in front of the Tall ‘Tower, one night last 
| week, his classic form bruised and sore. He 
| had been kicked out of the Z7ridune editorial 
| rooms, where they had no use for him, and he 
was just congratulating himself on having es- 
| caped alive when he spied his little friend Con- 
| sistency in the gutter near by. 


* Hello, Con,’ he said: “where have you | 


| been?” 
“Tn the Sun office.’ 
“ Who fired you?” 


out 2” 
“Reid. What ’ll we do now ?”’ 


said ‘Truth. 
“ Where ?”” 
* Down in Puck. Come along.” And shar- 


street. They are here. 





cheap garnet ring, for fear a luxurious diamond |, 


TALK ABOUT parsons laying down the Gos- | 


“Dana; but who has been knocking you | 


“TI know a nice place where we can stay,”’ 


ing their mantles, the waifs sauntered down- | 


To a little Brooklyn girl belongs the credit 
of having identified the mysterious “ man in the 
moon.” “QOh, come and look at the moon, 
papa!’ she cxclaimed, the other evening: 
“'There’s a photograph of Ben Butler in it.””— 
Boston Post 

A GREAT financier is a thief who succeeds, 
A thief is a great financier who fails.— 7exas 
Sifuings. 

—‘*Give me time, Aunt Tabithy,” said I, «* A good 
dinner and afier it a pipe of good tobacco, and I will 
serve you such a sunshiney sheet of revery, all twisted 
out of smoke, as will make your kind old heart ache.” 
—Reveries of a Bachelor.’ 1k Marvel knew what good 
tobacco was and knew how to enjoy it. A pipe of 
Blackwell’s Durham Long Cut was to him a reservoir of 
Elysian dreams, whose reading will make the world 
laugh and cry for all time. 








Lundborg’s Perfume, Edenia. 
Lundborg’s Perfume, Maréchal Niel Rose. 
Lundborg’s Perfume, Alpine Vivlet. 
Lundborg’s Perfume, Lily of the Va ley. 


CASTORIA. 
When Baby was sick, we gave her CAS'TORIA, 
When she was a Child, she cried for CAS TORIA, 
When she became Miss, she clung to CASTORIA, 
When she had Children, she gave them CASTORIA, 








NEW PUBLICATIONS. 


“A WONDERFUL SET OF CHEAP MUSIC BOOKS.” 
HITCHCOCK'S famous 
25 CENT SONG COLLECTIONS, 
with music for piano, organ or melodeon. Twelve books now ready, each 
128 large pages. Sold over counter at 25 cents each; by mail 33 cents. 
B. W. HIPCHCOCK, Sun Building, 166 Nassau St., N. Y. 


ROSS’ ROYAL BELFAST GINGER ALE. 
Sold by First-class Dealers. 
NOTICE TO ADVERTISERS. 
Advertisements or changes of Advertisements on 12th, 
13th and 14th pages of Puck must be handed in on 
Wednesdays before 3 P. M. 
Forms of the 15th page are closed Fridays at noon. 
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SPECIAI, NOTICE. 

Numbers 6, 8, 9, 10, I1, 13, 14, 15, 16, 57, 19, 21, 
22, 23, 24, 25, 29, 33, 37» 38, 46, 47, 48, 49, 50, 53» 54, 
56, 62, 69, 77, 79, 82, 84, 85, 87, 88, 89, 92, 95, 103, 
108, 113, 116, 132, 137 and 140 of English Puck will 
be bought at this office at 10 cents, and number 26 at 
25 cents per copy. 
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ELL YOUR DRUGGIST 
YOU WANT 


FRED’K BROWN’S 





WHEN CRAMPED you have 
no time to experiment. YOU 
WANT RELIEF, if possible, 
AT ONCE. 














“People learn wisdom by 
experience.” Ifyou are diffi- 
cult to fit, don’t take our 
word for it, but ask some 
friend who wears “the Han- 
an” shoe. He will tell you 
“the Hanan” combines style, 
perfect fit, comfort, fair price, 
and honest service, and after 
years of suffering, he is in- 
cebted to Hanan & Son, for 
peace and happiness. ‘“Pro- 
fit by experience” and ask 
your dealer for * ‘the Hanan” 
shoe. 


HANAN & SON. 


“Yrs, my dear, you shall have a new Fall 
bonnet, a brocaded satin gown, a—”’ 

“Oh, George, what has happened ?” 

“Nothing has happened, but everything is 
going to happen, my dear.” 

“ Dear, dear, what is it ?”’ 

“Now be calm, my dear, perfectly calm. 
Not a word to a soul about it. I have bought 
10,000,000 fire-crackers short.” 

“What do you mean ?”” 

“T mean that John Bear has contracted to 
deliver to me next June 10,000,000 fire-crackers 
at this year’s prices.” 

“But—” 

“No, of course, you’re a woman; of course 
you don’t see millions of dollars pouring into 
my pockets. You probably don’t even know 
that China is at war with France, and will turn 
ali her fire-cracker factories to making car- 
tridges. I presume you don’t see the point 
even now ?”’— Chicago News, 


A MAN in Chicago claims to be the owner of 
a massive silver tankard which is said to have 
once belonged to John Bunyan, author of “ The 
Pilgrim’s Progress.” ‘There appears to be only 
one of the tankard now; but since its existence 
has been made known, it will soon become as 
plural as Gen, Lafayette’s sword, and will be 
owned by parties in every State in the Union. 
—WNorristown Herald, 


WESTERN girls seem to have as keen an eye 
to the main chances as their Eastern sisters. A 
prairie pansy, summering at Wauskeha, was 
asked by a ‘Texas sunflower if she would share 
his lot, and the pat reply was: “ Yes—if it is 
a corner one, and you will build on it.’— 
Louisville Times, 





PHYSICIANS AND DRUGGISTS Combining Iron 
—RECOMMEND— with pure vege- 


table tonics, it 

N' S quickly and com- 
gooey Cures 

Tadinentan’ 

stion 
Malaria, Ohilie 
Fevers, & Neu- 


ralgia. An un- 
failin remedy 
for Diseases of 
the Kidneys & 
Liver. Does not 
injure the teeth, 
cause headache, 
or produce con- 
stipation, — other 
Iron medicines do. 
The genuine has 
trade mark and 
crossed red lines 
on wrapper. 
Take no other 
MADE ONLY BY 
Brown Chemical Co 
Baltimore, Md. 
Patented Be 






BEST TONIC 
a Fragrant | Vanity Fair 
Cloth ‘of Gold 


CIGARETTES. 

Our Cigarettes cannot be surpassed. Ifyou do not use them, 
a trial will convince you that they have noequal. Two hundred 
millions sold in 1883, 

13 First Prize Medals Awarded. 
wnM, Ss. KIMBALL & CO. 











IDO ODDO 


DO YOU WANT A DOG 2 0 
If so, send for DOG BUYERS’ J 
GUIDE, containing colored plates, ¥ 
100 engravings of different breeds, ¢ 
— they are worth, and where to ff 


suy them. Also, cuts of oe] ur- é 
nishing Goods of all kinds irec- pe 
tions fur Training Dogs and Bieed- @ 
ing Ferrets. Mailed for rg cts. 


> PHILADELPHIA SENNELS, 
B _ 2378, sth St. Philad’s. fj 


MAGIC LANTERNS 


nd = Oo rating 
every cal oa t = 

wee ¥y “3 meuetie,e9 ex TIONS, ital, Also, 

Amusement, 136 page Catalogue free. 

MCALLISTER, ? Mfg. Optician, 49 Nassau St., N. Y. 


Send six cents tor postage, and receive 
free, a costly box of goods which will 
help all, of either sex, to more money 

g right away than anything else in this 
world. Fortunes await the workers ab- 


solutely sure. At once address Truz & Co., Augusta Maine. 


NOTICE TO ADVERTISERS. 


Advertisements or changes of Advertisements on 12th, 13th and 
-_ pages of Puck must be handed in on Wednesdays before 
.M. 




















Dame of tsth page are closed Fridays at noon. 


THE CELEBRATED 


bom OF 


ARE AT PRESENT THE MOST POPULAR. 
ARE PREFERRED BY LEADING ARTISTS. 


WAREROOMS: 
149, 151, 153, 155 East 14th Street, N. Y. 


SOHMER & Co. 


JAMES PYLE'S 








THE BEST 
Washing Compound 


EVER INVENTED. 
Sold by Grocers Everywhere. 
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ANGLO-SWISS: 


“a MilkFOOD 
FOR INFANTS & INVALIDS 


Recommended by leading PHYSI- 
CIANS throughout the United States 
and Europe. 


CONDENSED MILK 


For general use and especially for In- 
fants until the per.od of Deutition. 


ANGLO Chocolate&Milk 
SWISS | cote ana mit 


CONVENIENT and ECONOMICAL, 


eee" 
33 Million Tins sold in 1883. 
SOLD BY DRUGGISTS & GROCERS. 





yoTGdue_ troy} 


Condensed Milk Co., 86 Hudson St., 
630% SO30N, 


Ask Druggist, or write to Anglo-Swiss 
¢° POOT ATTIN onng-esey JO esp 
é ) 
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Candies in the World, put up in hand- 
some boxes. Allstrictly pure. Suitable 
for presents. Try it once. 


Address Cc. Fs CUNTHER, Confectioner, 
8 Madison St, Chicago. 


Pachimann & Moelich, 


363 Canal St., N. Y., 
Offer Special Inducements for Cash 
Purchasers of 
Watches, Diamonds, Jewelry, 
Silverware, Clocks, Spectacles, 
Opera Glasses, etc., etc. 


Send one, two, three or five dollars 
for a retail box, by express, of the best 





Established 18388, Price-list Free. 
Repairing a Specialty. 


BLAINE OR CLEVELAND. 


Campaign outfits, Torches, L.-nterns, Belts, 
Caps, Capes, Badges etc. Ourstock andas- 
sortment is the largest and most complete of 
any in the trade. Weare sole manufacturers 
of the celebrated Telescopic Torch, which 
we supply to clubs at liberal prices. We defy 
competition in prices. Our large iMustrated 
colored price-list sent on application to 


PECK & SNYDER, 
126 Nassau Street, New York. 


WATCHES oaiset Chien’ srom-winace sine JEWELRY 














watch, $3; solid silver Elgin watch, $8.50; gold Elgin watch, $20. 
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ITISRELIABLE 


FOR in curing 
Kidney & Liver 

Troubles, the Back, Loins 
Bladder, Urinary or Sides, Reten- 


and Liver Diseases, \} Ztion or Non- 
Dropsy, Gravel and =Retention of 
Diabetes, f Urine. 


HIGHLY RECOMMENDED. 


It cures Biliousness, Headache, Jaundice, Sour 
Stomach, Dyspepsia, Constipation and Piles. 


IT WORKS PROMPTLY 
and cures Intemperance, Nervous Diseases, 
General Debility, Excesses and 
Female Weakness. 


USE IT AT ONCE. 

It restores the KIDNEYS, LIVER and BOW- 
ELS, to a healthy action and CURES when all 
other medicines fail. Hundreds have been saved 
who have been given up to die by friends and 





physicians. 
Price $1.25. Send for Illustrated Pamphlet to 
HUNT’S REMEDY CO., Providence, R. I. 
5 SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS. 
ALL-NICHT INHALATION! 
“A pillow from which one wakes to live.” 
vue PILLOW-INHALER! 


This wonderful nvention is CURING 





“hopeless cases ” of CATARRH and Con- 
SUMPTIVK diseases. It applies Medicated 
and Curative Air to the mucous lining of 
-. the Nose, Throat and | ALL NIGHT, 
~~ whilst sleeping as usual. Perfectly com- 

R fortable, safe and pleasant. The reme- 
* dial air or vapor charges the forces of 
disease, purifies the blood anc heals the 
putrid surfaces. IT Is A RADICAL AND 
PERMANENT CURE FOR CATARRE, \ one 
CHITIS, ASTHMA AND LUNG TROUBL 

Explanatory Circular and Book of  Testl- 

monials sent free. 
THE PILLOW-INHALER CO., 
1520 CHESTNUT ST., PHILADELPHIA, PA. 

Branch| NEw YORK—25 East Fourteenth Street. 
Offices:f CH1caGo—(Central Music Hall,) cor. State and Randolph Sts. 


FINE CUSTOM TAILORING. 


New Fall Goods Arriving Daily. 


MANY NOVELTIES IN 
IMPORTED and DOMESTIC 
WOOLENS. 


NICOLL, “the Tailor” 


620 BROADWAY 620 
139—151 BOWERY, N. Y. 


SAMPLES AND SELF-MEASUREMENT CHART MAILED 
ON APPLICATION. 


RUPTURE! 


Positively cured in 60 days by Dr. Horne's 
7g Electro-Ma ngnetic Belt-Truss, combined. 
Guaranteed the only one in the world gene- 
rating a contnuous £vectric and Magnetic 
Current. Scientific, Powerful, Durable, 
Comf>rtable and Effectie in curing Rup- 
500 cured in 1883. Send for pamphlet. 





pee CURED.) 











ture. Price Reduced. 


ELECTRO-MAGNETIC TRUSS CO., 191 Wabash Ave., Chicago. 


= 








“Ya-as,”’ said an old settler: “ we ran hosses 
in Texas.” 

“Then you take an interest in the noble 
sport ?”’ asked the stranger. 

“I was engaged in a hoss-race some years 
ago in which I took a right smart interest.” 

“Running race?” 

“ Hit war.” 

“ Mile or half track ?” 

“ Hit war a fifty-mile track, stranger. 
is a big State.” 

“A fifty-mile track! I never heard of such a 
thing. And did you win?” 

“You bet!” 

“ How much did you win?” 

“1 won the hoss, stranger.””"— Boston Post, 

Henry IRVING says that of all the people on 
earth, the American people eat with the most 
intelligence. It is plain to be seen that Mr, 
Irving means well; but it can’t be possible that 
he has ever watched our people paralyze a sixty- 
minute meal in twenty minutes at a railroad 
saloon, or he never would. have made that re- 
mark. When Americans partake of a twenty- 
minute railroad dinner intelligence takes a 
vacation. Everything is done on the get-there- 
Eli plan, and he who eats the most is considered 
the best man.—Peck’s Sun, 

A Boston woman ran the table on $2.20 per 
week for four months to see how low expenses 
could be reduced. When she had saved enough 
to buy her a seal-skin sacque, the figures sudden- 
ly jumped to $13 again.—Detroit Free Press. 


FUR AND SEALSKIN GARMENTS. 


C. C. Shayne, the well known Wholesale Fur Manufacturer, 
103 Prince Street, New York, will sell elegant Kur Garments at 
retail at lowest cash wholesale prices this season. ‘his will af- 
ford a splendid opportunity to purchase strictly reliable Furs di- 
rect from manufacturer, and save retailer’s profits. Fashion Book 
mailed free. 


5 ~ tate BICYCLES 


AND TRICYCLES. 
STANCH AND RELIABLE. 


Send stamp for illustrated Catalogue. 


ip THE POPE MFG. CO., 


597 Washington St., Boston, Mass. 
BRANCH HOUSE, {2 Warren Street, New York. 


DECKER’ S 
“7 —— sli llama sas 


POOL and BILLIARD TABLES, 


with Patent Corded Edge Cushions, warranted sanuies 
to all others, and sold at low prices and on easy terms, 
Good second-hand tables always on hand. 


WAREROOMS, 722 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 
THE MOST 
Extensive Manufacturers of Billiard Tables in the World 


‘Texas 























The J. M. Brunswick & Balke Co. 
No. 724 BROADWAY. 

NEWEST AND MOST ELEGANT STYLES. 
The unequalled ‘Monarch’ Cushions which we warrant for10 years. 
Billiard Materials, Cloth, Balls, Cues, &c,, 

OF OUR OWN MANUFACTURE AND IMPORTATION, 
THE J. M. BRUNSWICK & BALKE CoO. 
Cincinnati, Chicago, St. Louis and 

NEW YORK, 








AS’ Asthma Cure never 7ailstogive im- 
mediate relief 1n the worst cases,insures comfort- 
ablesleep ; effects cures wherea 1 others fail, A 
trial convinces the most skeptical. Price SOc. an 
$1.00, 00,0f stsor brmait | Rampb F FRE 
orstamp. Dr. R. SCHIF’ 


















(Dehpwing Clan 


Over 22,000 Now in Use. Write for Catalogue. 
WAREROOMS, 3 W. l4th AT., N. Y. 








CLOCKS 


FoR 


Bridal Gifts and Holiday Presents 


At Exceptionally Low Prices, 


INCLUDING 
IMPORTED NOVELTIES; BRASS ANTIQUES; 
FRENCH MARBLES, NEW DESIGNS; 
Swiss and Vienna Clocks, and 
A Fine Selection of Bronzes. 


ALSO CLOCKS OF OUR OWN MANUFACTURE, 
IN WOOD AND METAL, 


AT RETAIL, UNTIL JANUARY Ist. 
New Haven Clock Co.., 


16 & 18 Park Place, New York City. 





WALTHAM 
WATCHES. 


apne’ Sve OF 
Watches and 






IN PRICE OF 





SS WALTHAM 


WATCHES, 


LOWEST AND ONE PRICE ONLY. 





DR. SCOTT'S 
ELECTRIC BELTS, 


For Ladies and Gentlemen. 


Probably never, since the invention of Belts and Supporters, has 
60 large a demand been created as now exists for Dr. Scott’ 
File tric Beits. Over seven thousaud people Th the city of 

we Vork alone unre now wearing them daily. They are recom- 
mended A the most learned physiciaus in the treatment of all 
pebility, male Weakne ess! Nervous and Ce 4 
oral” Regrets y cecore sis, Neura 
raise Asth sla, 


On, rehiy ©8> 
i pine Ein Kian da ttibs, ash uf ies, sae 


d n 
Panseines, Kid re Uiooracion 


tree \BELT 7c —F 


There is no waiting along timo for results. Electro-magnetism 
acts quickly, generally tho first weck, more frequently the first day, 
and often even during the first hour they are worn their wonderful 
curative powers aro fv lt. 

The mind becomes active, the nerves and sluggish circulation 
@re stimulated, and all tho old-time health and good feeling come 
back. They aro co nstruc ted on scientific principles, imparting an 
exhilarating, hea:th- ern ng current to the whole system, 

The celebrated Dr, . HAMMOND, of New York, formerly Sure 
g@eon-General of the U. af Ar my, lately lectured upon this subject, 
and advised all medical men to muke trial of these agencies, 
describing at the same time most remarkable cures be had made 
@ven in cases Wich would seem hopeless, 


PRICE $3.00 ON TRIAL. 

we will send either Lady’s or Gent’s Belt on trial, post-paid, on 
receipt of $3.20, guaranteeing safe del.very. State size of waist 
when vordering La y's Belt. }emit by money order or nee our 
risk, or currency in registered le:ter. Address, GEO. A. SCOTT, 
842 Broadway, . ¥. MENTION THIS PAPER. 

Dr. Scott's ELECTRIC CorseTs, $1.00. 1,50, 2.00 and 8.00 

- Scort’s ELECTRIC JIALR BRUSHES, $1.00, 1.60, 2.00, 2.60 & 8.00, 

Dr. Scott’s ELECTRIC FLESH BRUSHES, $3.00. 
Dr. Soort’s ELECTRIC TooTH BRusH, 60c. 








GIANT PRINTING PRESS, $1; outfit $1; 

Self-Inker, $2 5v, with a script type 

oat $4. Samp le cards and catalogue, 6 Hing 
- C. EVANS, 50 N. Ninth St., Philada., Pa. 
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PUCK. 











BAUS PIANOS 


"tows in use at the Grand Conservatory of Music. TERMS 





(rainy prepared for Shaving, it 
has become aNecessity = 
and Luxury in Families Z 
for Toilet and 
Nursery 
use, 











as») 
py? nd 2c. Stamp 
for Trial Sample. 


SOLD BY ALL CRUGGISTS. 
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PEARLS IN THE MOUTH. 





Bea 


Are Communicated to the Mouth by 


SOZODONT, 


which renders the teeth pearly white, the gums rosy, and the 
breath sweet. By those who have used it, it is regarded as an in- 
dispensable adjunct of the toilet. It thoroughly removes tartar 
from the teeth, without injuring the enamel. 


SOLD BY DRUGGISTS. 





Ww fe 


FIVE DOLLARS 


YOU CAN SECURE A WHOLE 


DUCAL BRUNSWICK GOVERNMENT BOND. 


These bonds are shares in a loan, the interest of which is paid out io 
premiums three times yearly. Every bond is entitled to 


THREE DRAWINCS ANNUALLY, 


Until each and every bond is redeer ed with a larger or smaller premium. 


Every bund must draw one of the following premiums, as there ure NO 
BLANKS. 
Premium Reichsmarks Reichsmarks 
1 @ 50,000 — 150,000 
1 @ 90 000 -- 9000 
1 @ 61.000 60 60u 
1 @ 12,000 — 12,000 
1 @ 10.800 10.8 0 
1 @ 9,000 — 9,000 
1 @ 7,500 = 7,500 
2 @ 6,000 oo 12,000 
1 @ 3,609 _~ 3.600 
1 @ 3,000 a 3,000 
2 @, 1,800 - 3,600 
30 @ 300 ~_ 9,000 
5 f@ 2:5 ~- 1,125 
6 @ 18) _ 1,989 
6 @ 105 _ 630 
7,640 f@ 69 — 527,160 


Together 7.7°0 premiums, amounting to 990,495 Reichsmarks. 
The next redemption takes place ou the 
FIRST OF NOVEMBER, 
And every bond boucht of us on or before the Ist of November is entitled 
to the whole premium that may be drawn thereon on thut date, 

Out-of-town orders sent in RectsteRED LETTERS, and inclosing $5, will 
secure one of these bonds for the next drawing. Balance payable in 
monthly instalments. For orders, circulars, or any other information, ad- 

ress, 

INTERNATIONAL BANKING Co., 
160 Fuiton Street, cor. Broadway, New York City. 
FST ABLISHED IV 1874. 

&@-The above Government Bonds are not to be compared with any Lottery 
whatsoever, as lately derided by the Court of Appeals, aud do not conflict 
with any of the Jaws of the United States. 

N.1;.—In writing please siaie thas you saw this in English Puck. 
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AN UNBLEMISHED RECORD. — 





Neither candidate can show so fine a record as that of 





THE TRAVELERS, 


OF HARTFORD, CONN,, 


Which has paid its policy-holders 


Wearly $10,000,000 


For losses by death and disabling injury, and is paying them nearly 


$4.000 A DAY 


throughout the year. 


Indemnifying the Professional or Business Man for his Profits, the Mechanic for his 


Wages lost from accidental injury, and securing their families the Gross Sum insured in case of death. 


New York Office, 


173 BROADWAY. 


R. M. JOHNSON, Manager. 





Home Office, HARTFORD, CONNECTICUT. 


JAMES G. BATTERSON, President. 


RODNEY DENNIS, Secretary. 


JOHN E. MORRIS, Assistant Secretary. 





“ Wuy this sadness, Henry ?” she asked across 
the cosy tea-table the other evening. 

“Nellie, prepare yourself to hear bad news.” 

“ W—what is it ?” 

“ec es 

“Oh, Henry!” 

“T have failed!” 

“No!” 

“Yes, indeed.” 

“ For how much ?” 

“ For $50,000.” 

«Oh, I’m so glad, glad, glad! Iam, of course, 
a preferred creditor for at Jeast $49,000 of it, 
and we’ll have a home of our own, and we'll 
furnish it in the cosiest manner, and ma shall 
come and live with us, and—and—oh! what a 
dear good husband you are!””— Wall Street Nws. 


THE attention of the wives and daughters of 
bank-cashiers is respectfully called to the fact 
that Worth has just introduced the fashion of 
fastening evening costumes all the way down the 
front with preciousstones, A dinner-gown lately 
made by him for a princess was fastened by a 
series of long narrow clasps of sapphires; another 
has clasps studded with rubies or torquoises, the 
color matching that of the gown; and seed pearl 
embroidery is to be the fashionable trimming 
for all rich satins and brocades this Winter.— 
Philadephia News. 


WHETHER Larper’s Weekly is for Cleveland, 
or St. John, or Butler, may be unknown, but 
there should be no doubt about the choice of 
Harper’s Bazar, It is a woman’s paper, and, 
of course, favors Mrs, Belva A. Lockwood, who 
cuts her garments according to the patterns and 
platform of the Bazar—which are “ measures, 
not men,.”—Jorristown Herald, 





Whether you prefer the sea breeze or the bracing mountain air 
for your Summer vacation, you should not omit to provide your- 
self with a bottle of Angostura Bitters, which is the ac- 
knowledged standard regulatur of the digestive organs. Be 
sure to get the genuine article, manufactured only by 

Dr. J. G. B. SIEGERT & SONS. 


EDEN MUSEE.—8°, Wert, 234, Street. 

2 Open from 11 toll. Sundays from 
1to1l. — Wonderful Tableaux and Groups in Wax—Chamber of Horrors 
—Trip round the World in 600 Stereoscopic Views—Concerts in the Winter 


Garden every afternoon and evening, Admission to all, 50 cents. Chil- 
dren, 25 cents. 


PAYSON’S 








Is the BEST. Nopieparation. 
Jsed with any clean pen for marking 
ELI B wy te ~—, ve es 
work on linen. Keceived Centennia 

\ND LE Diploma. Estab- 
years. Svld by all 


“4 | N K = Druggists, Stationers & News Agt’s. 


A set of Beautiful Lithograph Portraits of the 
Presidential candidates of either party you wish. 
® Send 12 cents to pay postage, &c. 











NATIONAL PUB’G WORKS, New Haven, Conn. 





GOSSAMER GARMENTS FREE! 


To introduce ‘‘ Happy Days” our new 16 page Jllustrated 
Magazine, we will send free to any lady sending 26c. in stamps 
for 3 months subscription, two Ladies’ Full Size Water- 
pr of Gossamer Garments with catalogue of other rubber 
goods, provided they will show them to their friends and induce 
other sales. Address 


PUBS. HAPPY DAYS, HARTFORD, CONN. 


PERISHABLE SHOES. 


AN OBJECT LESSON. 


Take an old rubber band, or a piece of elastic that has been kept a few 
months. Stretch it, and you will see that the rubber cracks and remains 
limp. This will show you the perishable nature of ordinary CONCRESS 
SHOES, The elastic sides of any Congress shoe are gure to de= 
Cay and become worthless UNLESS FRESH when you buy them. Conse- 
quently you should be made aware of one important fact in order that you 
may purchase your shoes INTELLIGENTLY. Bear in mind that shoes 
which have been handled by middl may have been piled up and 
held in stock for months. _!tis true that these goods may look 
as well as ever, and the weakness of the elastics perhaps will not show un- 
til the shoes have been worn awhile. Be Cautious about buying 
Congress'’Shoes which may have been g MeSMe. middlemen. 
If you wan to besafe, buy the JAME Rest hee 
whichis NOT handled by any middlemen, but comes F RESH from the 
factory of James Means & Co., to the retailer. 


WASTE NOT MONEY ON INFERIOR SHOES. 


And do not pay extravagant prices. Wear 


James Means’ $3 Shoe. 


Finest Calf Skin, for Gentlemen’s Wear. 
Button, Lace and Congress. 
ABSOLUTELY UNEQUALLED IN DURA- 
BILITY, COMFORT AND STYLE. 


%@ BEWARE OF IMITATIONS. <q 


The shoes re have been wearing have been 

manufactured to sell. James Means’ & Co.'s 
Shoes are not manufactured to induce purchase by 
deceiving the eye; they are manufactured to 
satisfy and hold the wearer's trade. 
Shoes ‘from the celebrated factory of James 
Means & Co., have been tested many 
years by hundreds of thousands of 
people. 

Never, "ntil the introduction of 
James Meuus’ & Co.’s Shoes have 
economical people 
been able to pur- 
chase for $3 aper= 
fectly sat is- 
factory shoe. This 
is now easily within 
\ your reach, evenif 

you live in the most 
distant corner of the country. Ask your retailer for it, and if he can not 
supply you, send your address by postal card to 


JAMES MEANS & CO.,, 41 Lincoln Street, Boston, Mass. 























IN ITS VARIOUS STAGES. _ Desire for stimu- 

lants entirely removed. Home Treatment. Medi- 

cine can be administered without knowledge of 

me ge by placing it in coffee, tea, or articles of 

ood. Cures guaranteed. Send for particulars. 
COLDEN SPECIFIC CO. 

185 Race Street, C'NCINNATI, Q, 


C ARDS Sample Book, Premium List, Price List sent free. 
U.S. CARD CO., Centerbrook, Conn. 
Piles—Piles—Piles 


Cuered Without knife, powder or salve. Nocharge until cured. Write for 
refrences, 1] r. Corkins, 11 LK. 29th St. 
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(uticura 
- POSITIVE CURE 







: : jor every form of 
aE SKIN & BLOOD 
DISEASE. 
PIMPLES to SCROFULA 


TCHING, Scaly, Pimply, Scrofulous, Inherited, Contagious, 
and Copper Co ored Diseases of the blood, Skin ant Scalp, 
with loss of hair, are positively cured by the CuTicurA REMEDIES. 
Cuticura RESOLvENT, the new blood purifier, cleanses the blood 
and perspiration of impurities and poisonous elements, and re- 
moves the cause. 

Cuticura, the great Skin Cure, instantly allays Itching and 
Inflammation, clea:s the Skin and Scalp, heals Ulcers and Sores, 
and restores the Hair. 

Cuticura Soap, an exquisite Skin Beautifier and Toilet Requi- 
site, prepared from CuTicu RA, is indispensable in treating Skin 
Diseases, Baby Humors, Skin B lemishes, Chapped and Oily Skin. 

CuricurA Remepies are absolutely pure and the only infallible 
blood Purifiers and Skin Beautifiers. 

Sold everywhere. Price, Cuticura, 50 cents; Soap, 25 cents; 
Reso!vent, $1. Prepared by Porter DruG AND CHEMICAL Co., 
Boston, Mass. 

&@pSend for ‘‘ How to Cure Skin Diseases.”’ 








BITTERS, 


An ercellent appetizing tonic of exquisite flavor, - used over the 
whole world, cures Dyspepsia, Diarrhea, Fever and Ague, «nd all 
disorders of the Digestive Organs. A few drops ees aa flavor 
to a glass ofchampagne, and to all summer drinks. Try {t, .nd 
beware of counterfeits. Ask your grocer or srempit for the genuine 
article, manufactured by DR. J. G. B. SIEGERT & SONS, 


J. W. WUPPERMANN, SOLE AGENT, 
51 BROADWAY. N; ¥. 


PERLE D’OR 


SzLAMPAGINES 
Dry and Extra Dry. 


178 Duane St., N. WY. 








LANG ie, Le 
NEW YORK Ly 








RUPTURE 


Relieved and cured without the in 

jury trusses inflict by Dr. J. A. 
a RMAN’S method. Office, 251 Broadway, New York. His 
ep with strong endorsements and photographic likenesses of 
bad cases before and after cure, mailed for ten cents. 


TAPE WORM. 


INFALLIBLY CURED with two spoons of medicine in two or 
wee hours. For particulars address with stamp to 
H. EICKHORN, No. 6 St. Mark’s Place, New York. 








“WHAT are you going to do with that?” 
asked a gentleman upon entering his room and 
finding a negro with his coat. 

** Dis coat ?” 

“Yes, that coat.’ 


“Wall, I ain’t goin’ ter do nothin’ wid dis 
coat. ‘Thought dar wuz suthin’ wrong.” 


“ There is something wrong. You are in the 
wrong place, and I want you to get out.” 

“‘ Ain’t yer gwinter ’ploy me no mo’?” 

“No, I am not.” 

“ Dat’s whut er man gits fur being so kere- 
ful. Hadn’t er been fur me yer wouldn’t er,had 
no clothes.” 

«* How so ?” 

*«*Case I could er stole ’em ef I had er 
wanted ter; dat’s how so.” 

“T believe you did steal my vest.’ 

* Didn’t do nothin’ o’ de kin’.”’ 

*T believe you did steal that gray vest, for it 
disappeared shortly after you came.” 

“Tt wuz de black vest, sah. White man’s so 
reckiess wid de truf yer kain’ put no comfer- 
dence in him.’”’—Arkansaw Traveler. 


A GIRL up in Vergennes, Vermont, has sold 
sixteen hundred quarts of strawberries, “ one- 
half of which,” says the local paper, proudly: 
“she picked herself.’ Yes, but how many 
quarts did she pick? That’s what we want to 
know, and that’s just what the paper doesn’t 
tell. Oh, you say eight hundred quarts, of 
course, because eight hundred is one-half of 
sixteen hundred. Ah, foolish man, go sell thy 
empty head fora gourd. It says she so/d sixteen 
hundred quarts of berries. ‘To sell sixteen hun- 
dred quarts, simple one, does not necessarily 
imply the original possession of sixteen hundred 
quarts. The honest berry-vender not infre- 
quently sells five quarts of berries when he has 
only picked two. Every year there are thou- 
sands of quarts more berries sold than ever 
grew on the vines.— Burlington Hawkeye. 

A COUNTRYMAN who is camping with his 
wagon and team in the suburbs of Austin missed 
one of his horses. 

“Why don’t you apply to the police ?” sug- 
gested a city friend. 

“Do you think they stole him ?” was the in- 
nocent response.—Peck’s Sun 





‘¢ The best is the cheapest.”” This is an old adage and the es- 
sence of wisdom. The best medicine, and the only sure cure for 
diseases of the liver, Kidneys and bl: adder i is the old and reliable 
Hunvt’s [Kidney and Liver] Remepy. Physicians endorse it 
highly and prescribe it in their practice. 


GAUTSCHI’S 


MUSIC BOXES 


THE BEST. 


nent te THI & SONS, Manufacturers 
1030 Chestnut Street, PHILADELPHIA. 


Send stamp for illustrated Catalogue. 


BOKER'S BITTERS 


The Oldest and Best of all 








STOMACH BITTERS, 


AND AS FINE A CORDIAL AS EVER MADE, 
To be had in Quarts and Pints. 
L. FUNKE, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor. 
78 John Street, New York. 








Dr. Young’s Patent Electric Belts. 


A SURE CURE FOR NERV- 
C=O US DEBILITY, DYSPEPSIA, 
Frm ur) RHEUMATISM, W EAKNESS 
\ OQ OF FODY AND MIND, &c. 
oe - 
.) MEATS’ RE STORER” QY/\ Write for pamphlet free. 
= DE MARK Le 
~™ -— ere Ss DR. P. YOUNG, 
. : 445 Canal Street, New York. 
Representatives of Professional 
Base Ball in America. A hand- 
somely designed and very attrac tive 
engraving, size 22x28 in., on heav 
aper, suitable for nen Ty exce 
b nt likenesses of the following we il- 
get base ball men are shown A. 
Mills, Pres’t National League; N. 


ol Sec’y; Harry Wright, 4.G. 

Spalding, Anson, Start, Snyder, Ew 

ing, Morrill, Kee fe, Brouthers, Deas- 

ley. Stove} Whitney, Bennett, 

Hecker. Mailed, postpaid, upon 
pt of 50¢ 


recel 


A. G, Spalding & Bros, ) $5 surmnz Sta Neo, Kerk 



















BELLON’S |. 
BLACK 
celebrated plain silks 


SILKS for their models. 
ANCIENNE MAISON BELLON 


THE SHOW END OF EACH PIECE BEARS THE ABOVE 
MARK IN LARGE GOLD LETTERS 


Prices range from $1.25 to $3.00 per yard 


3 
Paris Artists in 
dresses use these 





enol, 
Constable LR , 


HIGH-CLASS PALL NOVELTIES. 


Desire to call attention to their Magnifi- 
cent Stock of Fall and Winter Styles in 
Brocaded Silks, Plushes, Velvets and the 
latest colorings in Plain Silks, Satins, etc. 
Choice Selections in Figured and Novel 
Effects in Silk and Wool combinations 
and All-Wool Dress Fabrics, Paris Cos- 
tumes, Cloaks, Wraps, etc. 


Broadevay A 19th St. 
Cc 


New York. 





ARE SUPERIOR TO - ALL OTHERS 


1.Ge€0.B,GLueTT,Bro.&Co. 


AGENTS for an article necessary in every household. Salary or com- 








mission. : gratis. S. LUBIN, 237 N. 8th St., Phila. 





The men of Maine may strike for Blaine, 
New York shout Cleveland’s name again, 
But men of brain will write, ’tis plain, 
With ESTERBROOK’S unrivalled pen. 


PATCHWORK, Showingelegant patchwork design, 
in seven different colors on one side 
F A N. and 100 different styles of stitches on 
the opposite side. Patented. Send 


GILLETTE & CO, 171 LaSalle St, Chicago. 


Wholesale 





toc. for sample. 








AND 
Retail 
SALES 
ECURE ONE and Mam-™ ROOMS, 
latest ric banterns | to 809 
e 
Spee TARBACH ORGAN COMPANG. EE FILBERT 
Piiladelphia, Pa. &2@” Magic pho Want STREET. 








Fe AWSON'S(.::".U. .S. ARMY 


SUSPENSORY BANDAGES. 
A Perfect Fit Guaranteed. Support, Relief, Comfort. 


Automatically Adjustable. Displacement Impossible. 
The individual wearing it will not be conscious of its 5 presemes: 
Lecture on Nervous Tension and Circular mailed fre 


Sold by Druggists. fEvery Bandage\ S., E.G RAWSON, Patentee, 
Sent by mail safely, \ Guaranteed. / Saratoga Springs, N. ¥, 


GROUT’S “™=" 
ENGLISH Queen 
CRAPES ==" 


for wear 
For sale in Mourning Departments in all 
large cities. 
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NEED APPLY: 

















vheae 
“a + te 


eS 








A ‘ : G ‘SRS PA cig PERE 4 SOG p ; z Z : NE EA athe 9 eee ay BAG és 
hes SO Cea > g We Ben Nasik 3 . * . ¥ ‘ 4, ager, : “ . io 


I peat rae atroe = se 














OFFICE OF “PUCK” 23 WARREN ST. NEW YORK. 


MAYER, MERKEL @ OTTMANN. LITH.2)/- 25 WARREN ST. NY 


THE “FAMILY-CYCLE”—A NEW INVENTION TO KEEP COACHMEN OUT OF THE FAMILY CIRCLE. 


. 








